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The Song of the Nightingale is an easily enjoyable story that can be appreciated by people of 
all generations, young and old.  On the surface, it’s fun and entertaining to watch. But as I 
thought more about the play, I really appreciated the underlying messages that the story told. 

The Song of the Nightingale is a musical fairytale based in ancient China. The Emperor who is a 
foolhardy ruler hears of a nightingale and demands it to be brought to him. He is captivated by 
the beautiful sound of the bird, but is put off by its plain brown appearance.  Later, the Emperor 
of Japan sends a mechanical nightingale who is dazzling and flashy, and the Emperor is 
attracted to the superficial “eye candy” and electric sound of the fancy bird. In the end, he 
realizes that the shiny mechanical bird is easily broken, and he yearns for the true, pure beauty 
of the Nightingale. 

One scene I found especially insightful was when Mei-Lin leads the Emperor on a journey to 
find the Nightingale. On the way, he hears the sounds of an Ox and a Frog and thought them 
both to be the Nightingale. Mei-Lin thinks, “Well, I guess the Emperor doesn't get out much.”  
This struck me because if rulers were able to know everything that was going on in their country, 
they could be much more effective rulers. And if they don’t know what’s going on with their 
people, then they are not effective at all. This is made more clear when the fishermen mount a 
rebellion after the emperor requests too many banquets, requiring more fish than the fisherman 
can catch. If the emperor had been more willing to listen to the fishermen, he would understand 
their troubles and concerns. It made me think that many current leaders could be more just and 
fair if they saw the issues facing their countries in person. 

Another memorable moment was the scene where the original nightingale meets the 
mechanical nightingale. The fake nightingale is loud and noisy and sings too fast for the plain 
nightingale to keep up. This struck me as showing how the new and shiny may seem appealing, 
but in some cases the original is always the best.  When the mechanical nightingale finally 
breaks and cannot sing any more, we see how the “newest craze” often doesn't last very long, 
and the  inner beauty of the original Nightingale shines through in the end.  

Go see The Song of the Nightingale! You will enjoy the great acting and singing by fishermen 
and nobility, beautiful stage design, and a great story that will make you keep on thinking. 


